APPENDIX.
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, We have reveille regularly at a quarter before three, so that it behooves one to get to bed as early as possible. . . . To-day has been letter-day. Charlie Reynolds leaves in the morning with the mail for Fort Laramie. I am going to explore some twenty-five or thirty miles in that direction, and Keynolds will go with me. I take five companies. Two others started off in another direction this morning to be absent three days; so you see they are kept moving. I will be gone three days; the next day after that we turn our faces northward and begin our homeward march. I must not forget to explain the other reason why I cannot send you a letter of thirty pages or so this time—one of those that Tom calls my "little notes " to you. I was busy with the office duties until ten to-day, and then' I began my official report. I had so many interruptions I was at last driven to print ''Engaged" on a placard and pin it on the front of my tent; I tied up the flaps, shutting myself iu until the twenty-two pages of my report were written.
It is now a quarter to one. Breakfast is at four, and "Boots and Saddles " will sound at five. I wish I could go more into detail in describing the expedition, which has exceeded all previous ones, and in success has surpassed my most sanguine expectations.
I did not hope to have my wagon-train with me, and here it has followed me everywhere. We have discovered a rich and beautiful country. We have had no Indian fights and will have none. We have discovered gold without a doubt, and probably other valuable metals. All are well, and have been the entire trip.
My report, which you will see, will contain much that I would
have sent you in a letter. . . .
August 3d.
P.S.— . . . We have marched forty-five miles to-day, in a southerly direction from Harney's Peak, and are now encamped on the south fork of the Cheyenne River, about ninety miles from Tort Laramie. Reynolds* leaves us here. We are now all seated or lying around a camp-fire, writing the closing words to our letters. . . .
march out from garrison a careless soldier forgot the three hoards that were intended to keep the betiding from absorbing the dampness iu case of rain. During the1 entire summer, owing to this piece of forgetfulness, the mattress was laid clown every night on ground that was always uneven arid sometimes wet.
* The scout mentioned in Chapter XXVI. It was on this trip to Fort Laramie, -carrying the despatches and mail, that he suffered such hardships and peril..
